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- A TESTIMONIAL

For "Fad and Fancies" from l-

dent Cleveland Was Read by
Co). Mann.

Now York, Jon. 25.Tho taking ot
ovldenco wan completed nnd Edward
M. Shopard Bummed up for tho do
fenso in tho trial of Norman Hap'gooo,
editor of Collier's Weekly, charged
with criminally libelling Justlco Job.
M. Deuel in referring to his connec-
tion with Town Topics this afternoon.
Tomorrow District Attorney Jerome
will speak for thu prosecution", al-

though U la not expected that ho will
consume much time, and the case will
then go to tho jury.

Among the witnesses today besides
Mr. llapgood was Robert J. Collier
who said that he assumed nil rcspon
Blbllity for -- tho alleged libelous ar
ticle. Mr. Collier nald: "I looked
over a copy of Town Topics' and saw
an article which referred, without
giving her full name, to Miss Alice
Roosevelt.- - I brought that paper to
Mr. Hapgood nnd told him I thought
It to be tho vilest thing that had
over been printed In any paper in
America, and that It was our duty to
print in Collier's Weekly what wo
thought of Town Topics."

Col. Mann was also recalled and
during his testimony a letter from
'former President Grover Cleveland
was rend, Jn which Mr. vClevelann
spoko In high prnlio of "Fads and
Fancies," a copy of which ho had re-

ceived. The former president was
ono of the men mentioned in "Fads
and Fancies," who was given a "free
wrlto-up.-"

It has been conclusively shown in
. tJio examination of Mr. Hapgood and

witnesses for the defense that Hapgood-ba-

received a part of his inspiration
regarding Town Topics from talks wl.h
District Attorney Jerome. Indeed, Mr.
llapgood, good tfaturcdly answering
questions by Mr. Jerome, said ho got
mest of his information direct from
tho district attorney and the district
attorney made every effort to havo Mr.
Hapgoo- - make that point plain when
ho was an the stand.

CIVIL SERVICE BILL

Columbus, Ohio, Jan '25. Senator
IIowo this afternoon introduced his
Btnto civil service-commissio- n bill. It
provides for tho appointment by the
Governor of three civil service com-
missioners, and places all-Sta- te insti-
tutions and department employes un-

der the merit 8 o torn, to go into effect
January 1, 1908. -

Representative Bassclt had for
this afternoon a resolution

to submit to the people, at the next
general election, the question whether
it-i-

s, desirable to .maintain or abandon
tho State canal system. ,

Robertsvllle New.
Itobertsville, Jan. 24. The debate

at this place-Frida- y night was-wel-l at-
tended.

II Anthony will move to Osnaburg
soon.

Mis3 Esther Mullly Is working fot
Mrs. Henry Starjjpy.

Mrs. ''John Snyder ot Osnalmrn.
spent several days with friends and
relatives-i- n this vicinity.

Mr. and Mrs. John Dagor .are visit-
ing with relatives In Canton.

Mr. Nehcmiah Ncidlg of Osnaburg
died Friday, Jan. 19, after an ill-

ness of several mouths', and wn3 bur
led Sunday afte:rvjn at this place.

Mr. Charles Unkefer mado a busi-
ness trip to Minerva lost Thursday.

Mrs. John Harbcrt is quite ill.
Mr. nnd Mrs. Curtis, north of Paris,

wcro guests with her parents, Mr.
and Mrs. G. Bcnlz, Sunday.

New Chambersburg Newv.
New Chambersburg, Jan. 24. Mrs.

Maggie Evans and Mrs. H. E. Mo-Nele-y

wcro visiting Mrs. George Gloss
of Homoworth Thursday.

Born, to Mr. and Mrs. Fred Risen,
a daughter; also to Mr. and Mrs.
Frank Reed, a daughter.

James Hcnner was calling near
Moultrio Friday.

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Weaver arc
not much better.

Perry Vanpclt of East Rochester
was In our village Thursday.'

If. 13. McNely made a business
trip to Moultrio Friday.

Calvin Summers and family called
in East Rochester Thursday.

George Glass ot Homewortll waa
lu out-tow- n, Tuesday.

Mr. and Mrs. Jefferson Glass of
Salem visited thpir parents.Mr. and
Mrs. Jacob Glass, Sr of this place,
a few days ago.

Miss Eflle Glass Visited her brother
Harvey, of New Franklin, Sunday. ,

11m. Charles Royer and son Har-
vey, of New Garden, vLitcd-he- r par-
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Peter Klein, Sun-
day.

Mrs. Peter Klein and Mrs. Ed.
King called in Moultrio Monday.

Dr. T. N. B. Whlteloather was call-
ed to Henry Klein's Monday. Mrs.
Klein Is still confined to her bed.

Tho remains of Henry Bets were
laid to rest tn Moultrie cemetery Sun-fa- y.

t .

Would Legalize Prlre Fights.
Youngstown, O., Jan. 25. Owen

Eoiglcr, a local pugilist, has drafted
k bill for of legalizing lim-
ited prize lights in tho state. The
LIU was sent tills afternoon to Hon.
Randall Anderson, who will Introduce
It. Tho state legislature will bo ask-
ed to legalise bouts for a

oa points after tho promoters
iiavo paid a llconso ot $500 to tho
tiato treasurer for tho charter.
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WOMEN W.NE AGENTS

Three Women Traveling as Agents 01

California Wine.

There arc three women wlno ogents
in the land. They nil sell CallforniaX
wines, and they compete in tho East
with men agents that the far Western
vineyards send East to win trade, says
tho Chicago Tribune. One of these wo-

men carried off a contract for $11,000
worth ot wine mado by a department
store, from a rival agent who was a
man.

Good fellowship always has been
held to bo ono of tho chief virtues of
the successful wlno agent. Strangely
enough, the women havo found that
they do not havo to compote with tho
men in this particular. Two of the
women do not drink at all, and tho
other takes a gloss of wlno only when
it Is ncccssr.ry to make the proper im-

pression upon a prospective purchaser.
But all the women arc good Judges-o- i

the nrtlclc they sell.
Tho chief qualifications possessed by

the successful women wlno agents are
womanliness and diplomacy. Ono of
them stnrted In tho work at $25 a week
and now Is getting $83. There arc cer-
tain perquisites with the position, too,
In tho way of wine that she can use for
her friends. No business houso it more
generous In giving away its product
than the wine house. Men wine agents
havo carto blanche usually In the mat-
ter of giving away bottles of their
goods, and tho women share this priv-
ilege with them.

Th'e women that havo embarked in
tho business say they havo found only
the highest courtesy from tho men
with whom they come in contact. Tney
attend to their business nnd they sell
tho wine.

Moultrie News.
Moultrie Jan. 24. Daniel Halm and

sister, Mrs. Levi Edwards, wcro visit-
ing their uncle and aunt, Mr. and
Mrs. Aaron Dlehl, of Alliance, Tues-
day.

Mrs. William McCoy returned homo
from Cleveland Tuesday, after spend-
ing a few dayffwlth relatives there.

Mrs. Kayl visited a few days last
week witli Alliance friend3.

Tho funeral of Henry Bates waa
held at tho Chapel Sunday, Jan. 20.
Mr. Bates was aged 70 years, 9 mos.
and 20 days. Ho leaves eight child-
ren, six sons and two daughters, four
brothers, and three sisters, besides
a large number of relatives ami
friends.

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Sheolian re-
turned to their homo in Alliance
Monday, after spending a few days In
this vicinity.

Miss Myrtio Crist returned to
Warren Monday morning, after spend
ing a few days with home folks.

Miss Agnes Edwards is spending a
few weeks with Canton friends. Her
uncle, D. A. Hahn, accompanied her

Misses Mary and Miriam Casiday
spent Sunday with their undo and
aunt, Mr. and Mrs. Jason Tccgarden.

Mrs. Jacob Gciselmnu returned
homo Wednesday after spending a
few days with Alliance friends.

Canal Fulton News.
Canal Fulton, Jan. 24. C. W. Mathle

has cold his stock farm, two mile's
west of town, to Mr. McFeeu of Jus-
tus, O.

Tho Fulton tool works have been
idle for the past two weeks on ac-
count of not being able to obtain
point steel.

Tho three-month- s old daughter ot
Mr. and Mrs. John HIser, two miles
west of town, was buried on Satur-
day, having died suddenly two days
previous.

Charles W. Kirk, deputy sheriff, and
two sons, spent Sunday at the homo
ot Mother Kirk.

Mrs. Stltz, mother ot Joseph and
Adam Stilz, died on Sunday evening,
after a lingering Illness of four
months, at 77 years. Two soii3 and
two. daughters survive. Tho funeral
took place Wednesday morning.

Sunday morning the roof of a dwell-
ing on Brewery hill, belonging to
Christian Ruch, was discovered on
fire. It was soon put out by tar,
chemical band extinguisher.

Jonathan Hodgins has purchased
the E. E. Porter residence, on tnu
west Btde of town.

Mcsdamcs John Hodgins, James
Campbell, Evan Williams, Morgan
Jones, Joseph Harpster and Wm. Ox-we- ll

attended' a convention of tho
Daughters of St- - George at North
Lawrence on Monday.

Mrs. 1L Dlselngcr was a Cleveland
passenger on Tuesday--.

Cairo News.
Cairo, Jan. 24. Byron Brjinibaugb

made a trip to Mlddlebranch Thurs-a- y.

Mr. and Mrs. Nathaniel Miller spent
Thursday Jn Canton.

Adam Flory was in Ilarlvlllo Fri-
day.

Blonulo Masters is working In Can-
ton.

Mrs. Welsh of Canton visited a
fow days with her sister,-- . Sarah
Flory.

David Shoemaker, who has been
sick with tho grip, Is nblo to bo out
again.

John II. Miller called at Greentown
Saturday.

Morris, Werstler is spending a fow
weeks with Anthony Kinsley and
family near Mlddlebranch.

Sarah lugold was a Cairo callei
Saturday.

Mrs. Bcottlor has purchased ono ot
Henry Fnllmcr's houses, tho ouo oc-
cupied by Mr. Ullt at present.

Lucluda Fullmer has returned homo
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NEGRO AD DIAN

UNIQUE CONDITIONS EXISTING
IN INDIAN TERRITORY

The Aboriginal Race Receding Into
the Background Efforts to En

force Race Laws Una-"- -

vailing.

Oklahoma City lies in tho middle of
a vast and windy prairie. Fifty or a
hundred miles cast and south one
strikes Into a, rolling country, with
low ranges of hills covered by timber
and concealing beneath their broken
und scraggy surfaces vast areas of
coal. This is the Indian Territory,
the last refuge of the tribes that once
held all tho country between the Ap-

palachians and tho Atlantic ocean in
their possession 3, says Booker T.
Washington in me New York Post.

The whole situation out here Is puz-

zling. It should be remembered Uiat,
when tho Ave civilized nations the
Scmlnolcs, the Choctaws, the Creeks,,
the Chlckasaws, and tho Chcrokccs
were banished to the Territory In 18.58,
they brought with them a considerable
infusion of white blood, and with this
inheritance of blood they came Into
tho possession of a legacy of Scotch-Iris- h

names that are still preserved.
One of the most noted and numetous
clans in the Territory is that of the
Mclntnshcs.
"Though there has been considerable

mixture of the dlfferei.t strains, the
Indian, negro and the white man,
each of the different tribes has main-
tained a different attitude in regard to
the negro, ns far fi3 concerns Inter-
marriage and social equality. For in-

stance, the negroes have been favored
by the Seminole? and Creeks apalnst
the whites. On the other hand, I am
informed, the Chcrokee3, Chlckasaws,
and the Chuctaws have tavored the
whites to the prejudice to the negroes.
Thus ethnic and social considerations
of the mast complicated sort have en-

tered into and modified the situation
and made it unique and interesting.

A further circumstance that lias ten-
ded, particularly to render the rela-
tions of the races unstable is the fact
that every "Indian" (and that includes
also tho freedmen those who were
formerly slaves of the Indians, and
adopted citizens) is entitled in the en

of land now taking place of
from 160 to 360 acres oi land. This
holds good for every man, woman and
child who Is n "citizen" that is a mem-
ber of tho nation. This fact has ten-
ded to break down the barrier of racial
prejudice. Squaws have beconio so
sought after as w s that in the
Chickasaw nation, where every mem-
ber of the nation is expected to get
3C0 acres of land, the marriage license
has been fixed at $1,000.

The Indian has receded. He avoids
the towns and the railways Just as
naturally as the white man and the
negro move toward them. There arc
towns in the Iulllan Territory built by
the negroes where an effort has been
made to exclude tho white man by
law. There are white towns in the
Indian Territory where they have at-
tempted to exclude the negro by law.
In both cases tho laws have been de-

clared Invalid. But there are, accord-
ing to all reports, no Indian towns
and there is no law that excludes tne
Indian. There is no need for such a
law. They go back of their own ac-

cord. When you see an occasional
specimen in tho town he appears like
a stranger.

According to the census of 1000 there
were in the Indian Territory 52,510
Indians and 36,870 negroes, and 302,680
whites. Though the negroes were then
and arc-- still perhaps In a considerable
minority in the Territory,-the- y were
everywhere seen working In the mines
laboring in the street, engaged in
traffic in a small way. In South ter

one of the large railway con-
tractors, E. E. McDaniels, ds a ne-Br- g.

Popular opinion seems to be that the
negroes have so far predominated lhat
the natives havo become negrolzcd.
Negroes constitute-- about one-fif- th of
the population, and pay one-four- th of
the taxes. Negroes have two banks
the Creek Citizens' bank, with a cap-
ital of $50,000. and, the Gold Bond bonit
with a capital of $20,000. Mr. ng

his visit stayed with
S. Sango, president of the Creek
Citizens' bank. Mr. Sango is a native
citizen. His ancestors canio with the
Indians from Alabama.

All the property for 40-- miles along
the line of railway below Muskogee is
In the possession of the negroes.

Maltese Goats.
The rocky island of Malta, renowned

lu war, possesses perhaps the most re-
markable breed of goats known. They
have a great reputation as givers ot
milk, notwithstanding the fact that
the pasturages on which they feed are
so very scant that it is said a cow
would pine away on tbm. They are
shipped to Tunis, Italy, and other Med-
iterranean countries, but seldom thrive
anywhere as well a they do at home.
There are two varieties, tho short and
tho long haired, and they are about
equally divided in color between wblto
and brawn. Herds of then are fre-
quently driven into tho streets of a
town and milked at tho customers'
doors. Exchange.

A British explorer recently returned
from Abyssinia says that ho was for
four months In a region hitherto un-
known to whlu meu. Along the trib-
utaries the Rluo'NIlo be found a
mining population engaged in washing
sold. He renorta that there la an

after visiting her children tn Canton.! enormous quantity of gold in this re.
her bedside- - Iglon, in which thousands ot natives
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. Ho was set Irco ono March morning,

with tho mark of seven years' pertai
scryitudo upon hitn markB he would
bear throug'i life, tie set out Imme-
diately lor home for the town which
had Lcen tho scene of his unmerited
disgrace. Ills parcntB would never
leavo the place, hatclul as it had be-

come to them, lest by doing so the?
should seem to imply that they had
anything to bo ashamed ot, whlcii
they did not feci, nnd would not allow
othcrn to think. ,

Dear, loyal hearts! Did the town
still ring, ho wondered, with tho story
of James Wayburn, the banker' head
clerk, wfio had forged tho natncot one
of his master's rlnh customers for a
large sum and then bolted for (ho
Contlt.cnt with his booty? He thought
of that fatal trip abroad the outcome
of a young man's natural longing to
sec something of tho world; how he
Had asved for months and months with
a view of It, and then, his health sud-
denly fa'ling him, had resigned his po-

sition at the bank and set off on tho
holiday he hid so long promised him-
self, his blood tingling under the an
ticipated delight of wandorlng when-
ever fancy led him. Oh, that ho had
remained at borne and kept his clerk-
ship at the bank! The whole catastro-
phe might have bcea averted. As it
was, ho was suspected and brought
back; tho circumstantial evidence
proved astoundingly strong ngatnst
him, and a terrible miscarriage of Jus-

tice took place he was sentenced to
seven years' penal servitude.

Except hie parents, no one believed
in his Innocence. Even the girl he
lovc-- aud hoped one day to make his
wifo, doubted him. His parents
thought it best to break this to him
In the early days of his disgrace. Ma-

rian to whom ho had given his
heart's warmest love! Ho thought of
the agony ho had endured when th's
bitterest drop of all was gently and
compassionately added to his cup ot
misery, nnd wondered whether he
could ever suffer like that again.

Well, ho was freo once more, but
his good name was gone! Oh, the
horrible, horrible Injustice of It!

The loving home reception, he re-

ceived mado him forget for a time
that he was an outcast. His parents
held him to their hearts and wept over
him; and when he had been refreshed
by some weeks' of homo care, his
father now In affluence, for business
had made vast strides during the seven
years sent him away to finish that
interrupted trip abroad. Whilst stay-
ing at an inn in Switzerland, he was
attracted by a young man who formcu
one of a party alao staying at the Inn.
An unmistakable cloud enveloped th's
young fellow, although ha tried to
throw it off, and eagerly Joined in all
the exploits of his companions. Jim
Wayburn was unhappy himself, and
this bond of sympathy drew them to
gether. One morning, while chatting
together before the door of the inn,
they exchanged cards. 1 he instant the
stranger's eyes fell on tho name,
"James K. Waybum," a terrible
change showed itself in his face and
manner. He turned ghastly pale, and
shrank tremblingly back as though
an unexpected blow haa been dealt to
him.

"You appear to know mc by name&
said Jim, coldly-- "I did tho wrong to
encourage your advances. , I beg your
pardon."

"Why why don't you chango It?"
stammered the other.

"My name. I am not ashamed of It.
I am waiting for Nemesis to overtake
the man who mado me a convict who
had committed no crirao." And with
that be turned and left him.

That evening the young man was
brought back to the Inn liL,a dying
condition. Ho had met with an acci-
dent while exploring. Medical aid was
immediately summoned, hut nothing
could bo dono for him. Ho earnestly
begged that he might be furnished
with writing materials and then left
alono until he rang. His friends
propped him up In bed, laid his desk
open before him and then retired. In
less than an hour's timo his bell was
heard. Ho requested that a notary
public bo sent to him at once. When
this official was at length ushered Into
the room and left alone with bis client
tho Injured man was sinking fast.
Some freshly written sheets lay on the
desk before him. He gathered them
up and pinned them neatly together.

"This is a confession, he said,
faintly, as ho let his band fall feebly
on the manscrlpt and looked at the
notary with tho awfuiv Impnrsive
staro of tho dying, "which I wish to
sign and swear to before you in your
official capacity."

It was soon settled.
"And now," said the dying man, oa

the notary gently relloved him of the
desk, "on your way out, will you
kindly request tho landlord to send
Mr. Wayburn to me? Thank you.
Good-by- .'.

When Jim came to the room, he
gently drew up a chair to tho bedside
and eat down. On a llttlo tabo at
hand there was a small basin of clear
water and a sponge. Jim took up
the sponge and tenderly wiped the
molsturo from tho suffering face, and
skilfully made tho dying man more
comfortable on tho pillows.

"I was grieved to hear you had met
with an accident,' 'ho said, in n quiet,
soothing tone. "What can 1 do for
you?"

"Nothing."
"And yet you sent for me,' 'ho gent-

ly urged.
"To give you this,"
Jim's heart gavo a bouud as tha

manuscript was held out to him, his

quivering lips JuBt .managed to tutor
thn words

"What is it?"
And tho feeble volco was llko a

trumpet In bis ears when It gasped
almost with Its last breath

"Nemesis at Inst!"

'fbo paper onco reaa, aim lost no
tlmo in setting ant for England,
ritrango to say, ho did not first win
hi steps towards homo. Ho had, of
coiisc, asked his parents lor news or
Marian Summers tho woman who
must always rclgn supreme in his
hojit; whom he had loved far tto
well nnd ho had learned that Bho and
her parents wcro living at Dlmdalc,
when last heard of, now soino years
ago. Dlrndale was a very flmnll town,
and her address would no doubt bo
easily obtained. ThIUicr ho directed
his steps.

The afternoon of tho mornlcg of his
arrival at Dlrndale found htm knock-
ing at tho door of Mr. Bummer's
modest dwelling. Marian herself
opened It. She gave a gasp ot aston-
ishment as her eyes feii on the visitor,
and stood before him palo and trem-
bling. No greeting passed between
them.

"Marian," he said, calmly. "I have
a few words to say to you alone.
They aro important."

She mechanically ushered him Into
a small silting loom, and begged him
to he seated. Ho looked keenly at her
as ho tat down by the little center
table. Marian was a pretty, falr-halr-

girl of eighteen when ho had last
seen her. She seated herself oppos.to
him, and looked at him in silence.

"Marian," he said, "my havo has
survived your cruel donbts It has
lived to bring you tho proof of my
Innocence." And ho drew the manu-
script from his pocket and laid It on
tho table between them.

"Oh, Jim!" The old fam'llar name
sho had not uttered for seven years
came naturally to her lips. "I am so
glad, so gladl And so very, very sorry
for the past. Do you forgive rno,
Jim?" And sho leaned across tho ta-

ble and laid a gentle appealing hand
on his arm, and the blue eyes were
full of team.

"Forglvo mc!" he said, as ho laid
his hand nn hers and looked at her
tenderly. "Yes. Love forgives every-

thing." "

Her pale face flushed, and sho drew
her hand hastily away.

"Who did It?" sho asked, abruptly.
"One ot my fellow clerks, David

Kcnnon."
Sho gave a violent start, and

clutched tho table with both hands.
As he looked at her blanched faco a
sudden horror stole over him.

"Absurd!" she said. "Impossible!"
Ho polnteu to the paptr between

them.
"There Is the confession of his a

tompllte." he said, slowly, "slgnea
and sworn to In the presence of a
notary public. Read It."

She snatched up the document and
devoured the contents. It fell from
her hand when she had finished, and
she laid her head beside It.

"Oh, God, havo mercy upon mc!"
she groaned.

"What docs this mean, Marten?"
Sho raised her ghastly face; a mad

despair glittered In her eyes.
"I nm his wife!" she said.
The black cloud enveloped him

once more like a pall. Ho looked at
her for some moments with unseeing
eyes.

"With the money that ho stole,"
she went on, in a strained, unnatural
voice, "he bought his interest in these
works here, nnd married me! Success
has not attended his efforts; wo have
found it hard to cover expenses
that's why we're sharing this house
with .father."

Jim did not speak; he was Just be-

ginning to stiugglo out of the dark-
ness that had overwhelmed him.

"Oh, Jim!' she moaned. "God for-
give me, 1 can not see It as I should!
David has been a loving husband to
mc, and wo have three little children.
Such mites, Jim! Only three, two and
one year old!"

And in tho midst of his compas-
sion for her and the awful shock of
knowing she was irrevocably lost to
him, his heart was crying out

"Think of mo! I am but twenty-nin- e

a man of Integrity and ability
thc only child of living parents,

"whose trust and devotion havo never
wavorcd. Think of my ruined life!
Think of their misery! Think ot
mine! It is right that the guilty not
the innocent should suffer."

Thees thoughts burned themselves
into bis brain and pierced his heart,
until the agony they occasioned was
almost more than he could bear; but
ho set his lips together, and fought it
down in silence.

"Has any one else 6een this?" she
gasped.

"No," ho said, with painful slow-

ness, and as ho spoke n dealy chill
canio over him. "I vowed In prison
you should be tne first I would bring
proofs ot my innocence to."

Theio was silence for a few mo-

ments.
"You will spare us, Jim?"
Did man ever hear a more piteous

cry?
He rested his elbows on the table,

and let his faco fall into h.s hands.
A sudden sickness and falntneta took
possession of him.

At length ho raised hla head. It
was a terrible faco to see with its aw-

ful pallor, its glowing, agonizing eyes
and drawn mouth; but as sho met his
glance, tho woman knew instinctively
that she hail conquered, and sho ad-
mired and loved blm in his brave de-

spair.
"Yes,"-- he gasped, "I will spare you.

Could any man do more?"
Sho poured forth a torrent of grat-

itude, which ho did not oven hear.
His mind seemed far away from his

flurrounalngs, and his eyes wandered
fiom her faco nnd were gaV-In- g dream-
ily through tho window Into tho blue,
cloud-flecke- d vault beyond. A stupor
wasjUoadlly creeping over him. Sho
tried to rouse hlni. bho put ono hand
on his arm, and held tho confession
up beioro hlm In the other.

"What Is to bo dono with this?" sho
asked.

in n pitiful, dnzed way, be looked
long at tin; priceless document; then
ho took it gently from her.

"I WJH " il0 waited so long with
the unfinished sentence on his lips nnd
his eyes bent on tho paper thnt Mnrlnu
ventured to timidly recall him.

"Well, Jim?" sho faltered.
He looked up at her.
"Destroy It," he whispered, hoarsely
It was all over now, Ho roso and

held out his hand.
"Good-by,- " ho said gently
Sho suddenly sprang up and

snatched the paper from hlni.
"Still douhttul of mo, Marlan7 You

won't trust mo yet?"
A beautiful color flooded her face;

a smt light half proud, half tearful-sh- one

in her upturned-eyes- . She held
tho document In her left hand, !c3Cly
pressed asalnst her heart.

"No," she said sottly, as sho look
hl3 hand and put It to her lips, "1
won't trutt you."

And thus tboy parted.

Ho went home that night. Ills
father was nway on business. Ills
mother was sjrpriscd, though rejoiced
to see him. For one evening she had
lwr datling all to herself. She waH
Jealous even of her beloved husband's
sharo In the de.lght of his presence, so
much did her heart yearn over her
slandered son. An sho sat before tho
chcerlul hearth, her boy on a footstool
beside her, Ins head resting against
her shoulder, her heart went up In
gratitiido that he should have been re-

stored to her, sound In mind and body.
There was no room for regretful
thoughts. He told hsr he had a sud-
den Impulse to icturn horue, and had
oheyod It.

"The change has done me all tho
good It can ever do, mother." ho said
sadly. "1 want to bo with you now "

She bent and kissed him.
"You must keep up a brave heart,

my darling," she said. "For the pres-
ent you must bo content with your
poor old parents' undying love and
Uust, cheered and strengthened by Uio
thought that some day you will havo
nil men's in lull measure, too, my
son. The tiuth must conio to light
sooner or later."

Poor fellow! Ho put his arms round
her and sobbed his heart out on her
bosom.

The early post next morning brought
a letter to Mrs. Weyhurn. The sight
cf tho handwriting stirred both their
heatts. It was a dismai morning. Mrs.
Mrs. Wrayburn sat down before ino
glowing he.-ut-

, and called Jim to her.
"Wo will read it together. Jim."

she said.
Ho knelt by her side and encircled

her with his arms. It read as follows.
"Dear Mrs. Wrayburn: This atier-noo- u

your son brought me the proof of
his Innocence an authenticated con-
fession ot tho accomplice of the cul-
prit. The culprit is my husband1
And in ray first anguish and bewilder-
ment I implored tho man wnoni I havo
already so cruelly wronged to spare
my husband, my babies, and myself,
and ho promised to destroy tho evi-
dence that gave him back his good
name, and all the Innumerable bless-
ing that lollow in its train. But as
he stood heiore, heart and spirit
broken, with that priceless document
my ml words had rendered useless,
held so limply in his hand, the dlvino
truth Hashed upon mo, aud I saw ray
sin in all its glaring horror. The
truth however cruel It m gut seem
Is alwajs bent. To shield tho guilty
and consciously to let the innocent
suffer could never really benefit my
Innocent babes, my poor, sinning hus-
band, or my weak helf. So I snatched
the paper lrora him he was far tco
noblo to be trusted with It, now that
ho know all. That same evening I
took advico and dispatched tho confes-
sion to tho proper authorities. Your
son's name Is vindicated, and my soul
Is free from sin. I havo a right to
look to Heaven for aid. May God pro-
test mc and my helpless babes' Tell
your son that, even In the midst of
my grief and despair, I revere and es-

teem hlm above all men, and amongst
tho myriads of regrets, congratulations
and good wishes that will pour in
upon him, there will be none moro
heartfelt than tho&o of her who soon
will be a convict's wifo.

"Yours In sorrow, MARIAN."

vtOwie rc ... d.i.u
Speaking of tbo tribulations of tho

cross examiner, a recent writer citea
this cxperionco; In the progress of a
murder trial near Kansas City ho
wished to learn from the witness Just
where tho ballet struck the victim.

"Where was this man shot7" was
asked.

"Right here in this town," replied
the witness.

"Yes, I know,-- but where'did the bul-

let hiUhitn7"
"Near Sixth and Wyoming streets."
"You don't understand me. Where

did the bullet enter?"
"It canio In tho window."
"But in what part ot tho body did

It lodge?"
"It never hit his body."
"Well, it certainly hit him some-

where ho la dead?"
"lilt him in the head," said the wit-

ness.

Always think beioro you speak,
If this you will recall

You'll very oft discover that
You needn't speak at. all.

Washington Star.

Milky way Tho dairyman's route.


